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O unite this...no, tt isn't me. 
O see now that tt hasn't been 


me... 


Niot every time. 


...And the words and the 
deeds and the killings 
BA and the capnicr 
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-athat were the work iz , 
of Cal - 
J 
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G see that now. The deeds that 
were mine. The caprices and 
billings. And the deeds that 
were not. 


The words that were mine... 














Now, I've already written about A faot 9 i mildly grateful 

low, a en about 

‘ow I became all shadowy. ip ue to the many inaccuracies But afterwards 
= = - a 


saw ‘im. 


N’ow me n’Dickie...our 
meetin’ in ’37 led toa 
hatred stretchin’ into 
38 when me n’him both 
got the blessin’ n’the 
curse’o old inky in our 
whys and wherefores. 


D should ade hene by 
stating that O can find no 
account by Culp of our 


mutual creation. 


I was covered in darkness... 
drippin’ off me like ’oney 
it was... 


.-but even then in me 
’atred I wanted 'im dead. 


Even then I stumbled 
forward. More dead than 





I’m curious 'ow Swift learned 
of 'is shadow craft. 
.I was starvin’...desperate... 


: weak from me ordeals. N’after 
‘t~ J the deaths of so many at the 
time of me “shadowin’”...all 
of ’em that I called me mates 
Though I confess ‘was toes up...I was alone. 
that wonderin’ never 
cost me sleep. 


I saw the gent...dopey daft 
*e was for not usin’ a lamp- 
lighter to get ’im from 'aven 
to horse-carriage. 


Dark flames, they 
all. 











I was there guardin’ a 
yvacationin’ archduke 
from n’assassin ’o’d been 
‘tred by an heir to the 
old cove’s title. 





Dickie was that assassin. 


"im by now long since 
forsakin’ the moral ’igh- 
ground he’d once strode 


all sprightly nice. 




















Dickie walked away 
e 


the winner, 





I didn’t know a whole 
lot "bout the Ludlows. 


That'd change, o’ course. 
But back then...what was I 
knowin’ ’bout this ’n that 
’n family vendettas? 





So, I was a bit alarmed, 
hearin’ 'ow some cove name 
o’ Trimby Ludlow planned 
to kill Dickie, fore I got the 
chance. 





Trimby fancied ’imself 
quite the marksman. 








Some lad came up. 
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N’all the while Trimby’s 
finger tightens on ‘is 
trigger. 

— a z 





suspected that weren't a 
trait he ‘ad. 


z ae ——————— 

There he was, bold as brass, 

sitting in the three-quarter r 

sun talkin’ and takin’ the 

coffee with that old lavender e—Allll Ii 
packet Oscar Wilde. ai 





WHO THE 
DEVIL ARE 
YOU? 


_ 


TE SUIS CULP. 
MONSIEUR CULI 
POUR Vous. ET TE 
SUIS SOR QUE YOUS NE 
FAITES PAS SAUTER 
LA CERVELLE PE 
VOTRE ENNEMI SUR LES 
CAILLOTIS COMME $1 
C/ETAIT DELA 
CONF/TURE 
D' ORANGES, 





DON'T COME N ='LL HURT 
. 


CONNAISSEZ- YOUS 
LA BLESSURE OU LA 
POULEUR 





A LA PREMIERE PARTIE DE 
VOTRE DECLARATION, JE VOUS 
REPOND QUE CE N‘EST PAS 
MON PROBLEME $! Yous 
COMPRENEZ OU PAS. 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
YOU. SPEAK ENGLISH, 
YOU LITTLE FREAK. 





A LA DEUXIEME PARTIE, 
MA REPONSE EST "NON" -- 
POINT FINAL! T/AIME LA 

LANGUE FRANCAISE, 


ALA TROISIEME,,. 
EX BIEN, C’EST MALPOLI 


PUREMENT ET SIMPLE. 


JE VELKYOUS 
PRESENTER £ 








ANY CLOSER. al 





IMENT. 
LE FAITES VOUS? 












COMME MO! ? 
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FOLLOW IT! DON'T THIS 
LOSE IT, SHAPE! WAY! 


SPLIT UP, THEN... BACK HERE IN Z DON'T REGARD 
FIVE, IF WE DON'T HAVE COMING FACE-10-Face 
GOOP Luck! WITH THAT MONSTER 
ANY KIND OF Luck 
BUT B; 








SHADOW'S 
NEEDED. 





S/il8 
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oem pee Iwas a his 

form, I also e making 

| | Dickie look tae Poland 
gue even than 


I enjoyed the 
battle as much 
as Dickie did 


J recall one 
ia time I came 
7 to life... 
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Now, I don’t want 
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, WHAT EXACTLY AML 2 


YOU ARE 
THE SHADE... 
BUT YOU ARE 

NOT. 


LEARNED OF THE 
EXISTENCE OF ONE 
SUCH AS ME.,.A 
DWARF... WHO WALKED 


SHADOW POWERS SUCH 
AS THOSE USED BY 
THE SHADE. 


SO WHY COME TO ME 7 


ON YOUR TAKINGS... 
YOUR CRIMES... TEN 
PERCENT FOR MY 

SILENCE. 








WHY’ YOU Ask ( 
ME TO MEET, RENE? 


WHAT'P YOU WANT 2, 
cp \\ 








Z LEARNED THAT HE 
VANISHED DURING 

WORLD WAR TWO, 
> 


AND WHAT HAPPENED 
AFTERWARDS, I LEARNED 
THROUGH FURTHER INQUIRY 
AND MY OWN KEEN DEDUC- 
TIVE ABILITIES. 


I KNOW, 
MONSIEUR 
CULP. 


AND WHY GOTOTHE 
TROUBLE, FOR DOUBT- 
LESS YOU HAVE, TO 
KNOW 30 MUCH? 


IAM KNOWN 

AS THE "POCKET 

ENCYCLOPEDIA." 
IT 1S MY 

BUSINESS TO 

KNOW SO MUCH, 





YOU KNOW THEY SAY THAT 


KNOWLEDGE AND INTELLIGENCE 


AREN'T NECESSARILY 
BEDFELLOWS. 
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In all the times 
I walked the 
globe as Dick 
Swift, why 
didn’t I ruin 
"is life? Commit 
crimes so the 
"ole bleedin’ 
world was at 
his ‘eels? 


Crossed me 
mind. 


es, my abilities were a 
bit erent from Dickie’s 
I sent shadow matter 
into Rene’s grey matter and 
ne’er the twain shall meet. 





A trick I picked up. Per’aps 
Dickie could too if ’e knew ’ow. 


...why didn’t I do more?} § 


| 
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But at the same time, knowin’ 
Dickie was me sometime avenue 
to freedom, J couldn't give 

"im a fate so ’orrible in case I 
ended up experiencin’ it n’all. 
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Took me time when Dickie was 
weak n’ I weren’t...when I 
ea sents his 





Go ends the first part of 
Simon iene 





DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


